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book.   This is " a cross " which in your case I feel I can
easily bear.1
But where I see or think I detect that rare thing
originality then I always have an intense wish to force
it to exert itself unaided, especially in youth. We had an
old cook once who always prefaced the ordering of dinner
by remarking: "You can't m^ke somethink out of
nothink."
That is what I really want of you and Percy Lubbock
and a very few others—that you should make " somethink
out of nothink " because I feel so sure the power, the
creative power, is there, and how rare it is.
Yours sincerely,
mary cholmondeley
From the Diary
January i. Read Bishop King's beautiful letters: full of
the old piety, personal religion, holiness, as opposed to the
modern substitutes of organization, Church work, social
religion, and the rest.
March 22. Impossible and absurd as the suggestion is,2
such is my incurable amateurishness that the idea worried
and persecuted me all day—not as a possibility, of course,
but 3s a thought of what might have been if I had been
a more whole-hearted Christian. It is just as I feel when
I look at Greek art. I feel I wish I had given my life to
its study; and so to politics sometimes—and other things.
May 26. Golf with Algernon Cecil.3 He told me a
curious story of Sir W. Harcourt saying to John Morley—I
suppose about 1896 or 1897: " What are you doing now? "
" Well, don't you know I am writing the * old man's *
life ? " " Oh, my boy, you are not the man for that! You
can't write on his religion because you don't believe it;
1	Poets and Poetry.
2	A proposal  made to him by Hamilton Johnson (see note to letter of
March 5) that he should take Orders.
* Algernon Cecil, younger son of Lord and Lady Eustace Cecil. Author of
Six Oxford Thinkers, Life of Robert Cecil, Pint Earl of Salisbury, British
Foreign Secretaries, and other works.

